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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
W ound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontaGus. 


} Pasquinaces and Political Caricatures are paris (though bumble ones,) of Political History. 
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THE DUKE IN BUSINESS AGAIN. 
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The above caricature is illustrative of the resumption of busi 
wess by the old ‘Tory party, Wellington and Peel, who have 
again opened that well known public-house, formerly distin- 
guished as The King’s Head, but now supposed to be no head 
at all, and to have been fora very long time standing quite 
empty. The King’s FHlead being in this desolate State, it was 
not a very difienlt matter for the old ‘Tory eliqgue to get into 
it, and, having done so, they very quickly turned it into the 
sign of The Sword and Mitre, which is the emblem under 
which they have always been accustomed to carry on their busi- 
ness on former occasions, On the public-house in the picture 
above may be seen the words Fvne Ale, which may be taken 
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prophetically to signify that the fin-ale will soon arrive to the 


Adelaide appears to he 


proceedings of the present occupants. 
the landlady of the concern formerly known as The King’s 
Head, while Peel officiates as first waiter, but how the King 
came to take sucha thing into his head, we really cannot 
imagine. Wellington makes a superb pot-boy, and is just the 
person for ier, when we recollect his strong predilections n 
favour of bullets and bayonets. So much in illustration of our 
caricature, and now to say a few words upon the late minis- 
terial arrangements, which have been abused by one party, ap- 
proved with qualifications by a second party, and vaunted by a 
third as the only mesns of saving the country from destruction, 
the throne from annihilation, the King’s head from amputation, 
and the whole of England from being thrown into a state of sub- 
version as terrible in its effects as the upset of a Paddington 
omnibus, when it is as full of animals as Noah’s ark was in that 
dreadful shower in which wherries were useless, and umbrellas 
would have been but a mockery. However, to put a period to 
this strain of lamentation, let us go back to our old subject, 
which is the new caste of the very old farce of Forming a 
Cabinet. The King is a sort of Captain Polhill, and will soon 
be in as great a mess with Peel for his manager, as the Captain 
now finds himself in with his friend of the velvets as head mau 
of business at The the 


Cabinet, which has been revived with the whole strength of the 


both establishments. characters in 
Tory company, includes one or two talented names, but the rest 
are made up of very indifferent performers. Lyndharst has 
already been tried as Chancellor, and though he gets through 


the law scenes with some judgment, yet he fails in the political 
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portions, where he wants that low comic gusto, that species of ' 


John Reevism, which materially lightened the character in 
the 
Premier a walking gentleman, and his last walk, which was a 
walk off, may be considered the best part of the whole perform- 


Peel will of course make ita sort of gentlemanly Jeremy 


hands of the late representative. Grey made the part of 


ance, 
Didler, a performance something between the styles of Wrench 
and Jones, commonly called the dying servants. Sugden is to 
do the Irishmen, but we don't think he is half sharp enough, 
and that consequently, the Irish people doing him is a far more 
probable result than the contrary. There is one advantage he 
possesses, namely, that he thoroughly understands his business, 


and is always perfect in his parts; besides, to do him justice, 
Sugden was to 


Wellington is to be Home Secretary, and such is the univer- 


never known be either drunk or disorderly. 
sality of his pretensions, that we have no doubt he will make 
The of the 
represented by mere supernumeraries, which is always the 


if he should not be a shining 


himself at home anywhere. rest characters are 


policy of a manager, because, 


character per #e, the dinginess of those around makes him 
brilliant by comparison. 

We shall refrain from any further criticisms on the performers 
at present, and, in fact, even in spite of their known incompe- 
tency to manage the stage of politics in accordance with the 
taste of the time, we are rather inclined to give them another 
trial; for, bad as they may once have been, it is quite possible 
for consistency never was 


Nous 


they may have fotal/y changed ; 


known to be one of their weaknesses. VERRONS. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Islington Horrors. 


Every body is aware that there is occasionally abroad 
strong hankering after the horrible, and there is generally to be 
found some one to administer to this delicate taste of the com- 
munity. But one of the most alarming things we ever wit- 
nessed, is a recent Sadler’s Wells bill, which appears to have 
been issued, not by the management, but by some party who 
is about tu take a benefit. The following is as near as we can 
recollect the frightful purport of the blood-chilling poster. 
There is at the top of the bill a woman pouncing upon a man ; 
the female looking as like the devil, as Brougham’s conduct 
looks like political knavery. Beneath this, there is what we 
presume to be an extract from the piece ef which the engraving 
is an illustration; it runs thus—‘‘ Ha! she comes—oh! she 
oh, God !—Lorks, she clutches my throat, Crikey 
—oh! she chokes me! ah! ah! oh!—I die—te—ie—ie! 
oh —ie—oh—ie—oh ! oh! oh!” This is undoubtedly awful 
work, but beneath this terror inspiring quotation, coolly comes 
the quiet and common place expression “ Come Barty,” as if 
one would go at all, much less early, to see the style of thing 
that the poster promises. Comment on this rich set out is use- 
We expect soon to see bills headed Horriste Treat 
—Six REAL Murpers—Come carry. We must be under- 
stood as not reflecting on the Sadler’s Wells management, 
which has in the present hands been always spirited ‘and re- 
snectable, but the bill we allude to is an isolated specimen of 
absurdity, which deserves our extremest ridicule. 
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LONDON. 
THE CRISIS. 
This awful set out is proceeding with frightful rapidity, and 
the crisis is becoming every day as alarming as it was when we 
last undertook the sacred duty of describing it. Meetin 
been held in all the beer shops throughout the metropolis, and 
pots of porter have been 
resolutely of the determinat 
by their order are st 
pletely shows that the int 
the Morning Advertiser is 
the digits of the Jabourer, 
mechanic is beginning to tak 
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tics. Eve ‘ry thing is being done worthy of so important a crisis. 
Speeches are made in words of four sy llables to Five om Ienity 
to the oceasion on which they are made, and addresses are 
written to every body, calling upon them to stand to their 
rights, which every body would probably be polite enough to 
do if they only knew where the de: uce te meet with them. “Phe 
moment the list of the new Cab rf pyre all red, ei Favre ssenta 
dispatch to Mr. Smith, who sent “ot a note by the twopenny to 
Mr. Snooks, who hurried off a letter to Mr. oa who in the 
eo of the moment ordered a ‘hele pot of ale, net eale 


nlating on the high price of that liquor, whieh he was unable 
as pay for in consequence. Tt will be seen that 
up and doing, but we hope next week to 
startling Should 


a second edit 


. 
Is 


the country 
have something of 


even a more Character, any thing oceur we 


tOil. 


shall publish 
THU KING'S CLASSICAD FLARE UP. 

One of the most delightful occurrences we ever remember 
to have known, is the receut classical flare up of his most 
gracious Majesty William the Fourth, who has aetually been 
to see the Latin play enacted by the boys at Westminster. 
What on earth the old boy ean have possibly wanted at such 
an exhibition, we can’t conceive, Our Sovereign fully under- 
stands the mystery of rope ladders, rudders, and binnaeles 


but as he himself nautie ally observes, “ shiver my timbers if I 
can make either head or tail of them ’ere dead languages.” 
The Sovercign has often been known to erguire how the devil 
the languages used now, if they have 
long, and consequently, knowing, as we do, his Majesty’s peculiar 
we very naturally wend red what could t take 
the adorable William to see a play all in Latin, He, however, 
did go, and attended to it so well, that one might almost have 
fancied he understood half a word here aud there, for he had, 
what is technically called, in schvol phraseology, @ eréh, which 
enabled him to distinguish the comic portions of the dialogue, at 
which he laughed most heartily. The prologue and epilogue he 
swore, were such capital good things, that as a pair of logs he 
ennui have them copied into his dag 00k, and by the powerful 
aid of Ainsworth, he contrived to find out here and there a 
glimpse of the meaning of what was spoken. Upon the whole 
it may be called a classical triumph for the King, though he 
never yet was asked a question about a Latin word, but he has 
invari: ibly thought proper to decline it. 

He is reported to have conversed with Mr. Vernon, 
captain of the school, after the performance. 
it was this :— 

‘Well, young chap, you've 
Latin trash, My dear eyes 
here and there !!” 

Vernon.—Your Majesty is quite right. 

King.— Quite right? who the deuce dared to say I was nog 
quite right, ser 2 (violently, and knocking down the few persons 
in his vicinity.) 

In the midst of this confusion, the party separated, the King 


are ever been dead so 


notions on this head, 


the 
The purport of 


rather floored me with vour 
, 1 couldn’t catch more than a word 
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declaring he liked it dencedly, and would come again next 
year if he could only get an order 
BREVITIES. 
‘‘ Brevity is the soul of wit.?’—Shakspeare 
A good-natured Friend. 

The Bishop of Exeter complained the other day he had 
been misrepresente d by the pr ublie press. ‘* Oh,” said Lynd- 
hurst, you can’t complain of that—it they had represented 


you correctly you might have been alittle scand: lised,” Phil- 
potts finished his ad of brandy and water in the agitation of 


the moment. 


Epigram. 
lo relieve a certain M. P. from the imputation of plagiary. 
find fault with him on plagiary’s score, 
such trash before. 


You can’t 
kor no one ever spoke 
Literary Suicide. 

A silly author expressed an intention of writing his own 
biography. Then,” said his friend, * i must keep an eye 
upon you, for you will most assuredly commit self-murderr.” 

“Epigram 
(Involving the reputation ofa proverb.) 
‘¢ Nature abhors a vacuum,” ‘tis said, 
Yet nature gave te Cumberland his head. 


EATRICALS. 


The public will perceive that we have at length succeeded 
in effecting that grand and solitary measure for the theatrical 
profession, namely, the probable dissolution of the unnatural 
and us a union, between Drury Lane and Covent Gar- 
den. Captain Polhill, tired, we understand, of the annoying 
process of drawing cheques on his hanker, has resolved, we 
believe, on throwing up Drury Lane, before it has completely 
thrown him down, which it might have done had he continued 
to back Bunn in the concern much longer. Our exposition of 
the receipts last week, has hada paralysing effect upon the 
Captain’s mind, and he bas come to the sagacious conclusion, 
that if the expences of a theatre be 2007. night, and the 
receipts averaging about fen, he must be losing money at about 
the rate of a steam carriage travelling on the Liv: rpool rail- 
read. We understand the Captain keeps Covent Garden, but 
it is fortunate he has something better to keep liim, for we 
fear his system is not ever render even a single 
theatre to him, a source of emolumeut. Ft has not trauspired 
who will be the future dessee of Diury Lane, but from past ex- 
e should say, whoever he may be, the less he has to 
It has been surmised that Laporte will 
Italian operas as the King’s 


per 


ove which will 


ye 1 ence 
do with t the better, 
take it for the performance of 
theatre is shut upon him, and he having retained all the first- 
rate talent, both in the department of opera and of ballet, 
could certainly offer such an opposition to the Haymarket con- 
cern, as would require far more than ordivary tact and spirit 
to contend against. 

We understand the Opera House is in want of a tenant, and 
eannot find one, in the event of which dilemma continuing, it 
is in the contemplation of Messrs. Groom and Richardson, the 
assignees of Chambers, to open it under their own management, 
Groom is a lawyer, ani Richardson is a black job master, a 
gentleman used to performing funerals, if not operas, and to 
hearsing, if not rehearsing, every species of undertaking, 
from the entombing of a Duke, to the cheap burial of a parish 
pauper, Should the assignees open the Opera, they have in 
the handsomest manner offered to do personally what they can 
Groom, junior, has expressed his 


for the coucern, and Mr. 
addition to 


readiness to dance a hornpipe for the opening. In 


' also. 
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this, Mr. Alfred Mayhew, (son of the assignees solicitor,) has 


in the kindest way imaginable, threatened to sing Cherry 
Ripe on the same night, so that the attraction may be as 


great as possible. With such bright anticipations, and with 
the promised adhesion of such first rate talent we do not see 
how the King’s theatre could possibly fail under Groom and 
Richardson’s management. Should the house open under sach 
able directorship a grand funeral ballet will be the opening 
novelty under the title of Il Nero Besognio, which being trans- 
lated into English, means the Black Job, and in this ballet it 
is expected Mr. Richardson, senior, will make his first appear- 
ance at aregniar theatre. The piece with an under- 
taker’s shop, in which Richardson’s men will all be discovered 
working, so that the badlet will not interfere with his business, 
but rather assist it than otherwise. In the course of the scene 
a stranger enters who asks the prices of various shells, and this 
portion of the ballet will, it is expected, introduce a splendid 
puff for Richardson’s cheap rate of selling his first rate coffins. 
The stranger orders one to slow musie, and pays tor ittoa 
hurried movement, intended to show that Richardson’s plan of 
doing business is for ready money only, He then goes ont 
O.P. followed lanl by a man carrying the coffin, thus 
showing that at Richardson’s establishment there is no delay in 
sending home the articles. Here follows a front scene, between 
two mutes, (Juffo dancers engaged expressly) and the piece 
concludes with a magnificent funeral procession, introducing 
all the horses, mourning coaches, plumes, palls, mutes, crape, 
black silk, and all the other paraphenalia of Richardsoun’s ex- 
tensive establishment. Such is the plot of Jl Nero Besognia, 
which it is expected will be one of the most dreary and dismal 
performances that ever graced the boards of the King’s theatre. 
Richardson himself will drive the hearse, and introduce «a 
pas seul in the character of Un Maestro dun Besognio Nero, 
ora black job master. It is presumed this piece will run the 
season—and cert: ainly the novelty of having funerals performed 
as ballets will be great, though they are daily done all over 
the country as farces. 

Another drama from the active pen of Mr. 
this week been produced with great splendour at the Adelphi, 
uuder the title of the Last Days of Pompeii, founded 
on Bulwer’s beautifnl romance with that appellation. Mr. 
Buckstone has shown all his usual talent in adapting this 
subject for the stage, a task by the bye, of no inconsiderable 
difficulty. He has, however, contrived to make of it not only 
an effective piece for stage representation, but a drama of no 
mean pretensions in a literary point of view, the dialogue bing 
toa great extent taken from the book of Mr, Bulwer, whe 
never writes a sentence that has vot something in it valuable. 
either for thought or Of this quality of the nove- 
list’s writings Mr. Buckstone judiciously taken advantage, 
and it is worthy of a clever man, who is so well able to write 
good dialogue of his own, to pay the compliment of unmutilated 
adaption to a brother author's language. Having said so much 
in favour of the piece, we can only reiterate similar expressions 
of praise for the getting up, which retleets the highest eredit 
on the management, ‘The scenery, as we can bear testimony, 
is perfectly correct, and the Street of T'ombs (La Strada dei 
Sepoleri) is drawn so effectively and so like the reality, that 
we could imagine ourselves transported to Pompeii when we 
looked at it. ‘The acting is good, particularly that of Mrs. 
Keeley as a blind girl, who makes a most interesting represen- 
tative of a very interesting character. Mrs. Honey looks mach 
prettier and acts much better this season than she ever did before, 
so that as Jone she did not please the eye on'y (only ), but the ear 
O. Smith was as devilish as ever, and seems to have lost 
none of his magnificent relish fur the demoniaec and alarming, 
which qualities seem to be in a high state of cultivation, by 
this most infernal of the sons of Thespis. If QO. Smith continues 
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expression, 
has 
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to play the devil in this style, we he might be 
ulled upon to preside in a branch establishmest, should the 
Pandemonium be over-crowded by 
Buckstone acted, as he always does, with much quaint humour, 
himself as an aut what he did 


both characters, Mr. stone ought 


eally think 


real a surplus population. 


and is much indebted to hor 
as au In faet. i 


actor, 
to be infinitely obli 


. SOL 


° +” 
to himself, S& stone 


acknowledged as an author, what was done for the ] by 

Buekstone as an actor, he would do nothing but bow to 
himself from morning till night, for the next fortnight. //rnes 
de Vere followe:, Selby’s Cn inishe d Grentleman wo und 
up, sending his hearers laughing to their me ageless fact, 
ie jokes were Soite of them SO Oot t if ev ral | rts ; 
called at the theatre the next morning, to }) olf tie remainder 


the Jaughs that were due to them. 


" dete. a ‘ Bc es) ee a 
Che Strand theatre bas been prolific of novelty, the last feu 
. ° . , ’ ' , ' 
nights having been signalized by the produetion 


ehrigl ' ; ’ tha imawha ; 
vbnich is from the mexhausthi 


i 


preces, One O 


three new ain 
of the unwearied Selby. The name of thisis dugustus Bug- 
gins, in Which Mitchell, as a spectator from a priv: POX, Is 
supposed to interrupt the progress of a faree: but Mitchell did 
it so admirably, and so exactly ke the real thing, that the 
audience insisted on his being turue nd ait for he succeeded in 
making the delusion so complete, that hardly any one could be 
led to believe his interference call be any Sia of the per- 


fine fun nightly, and we woald 
recommend one the confusion whi 
height, as in a few nights the best of ' 
the public having been let into the secret. © Another the 
Strand novelties is a uew farce called Quite at Home, in which 
Forrester plays, with admirable ease, the part of a gentleman 
who turns his friend’s house out of window by making himself 
quite at home, ou the vague privilege of being old sehool- 
tellow. The third novelty was the pie ce so long in prepa 
called The Twelve Months, which (owii ig 
of the the extraordinary beauty of the original 
lected music, of t 
well as the excellence of the see nery and the liberal styl of all 
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This 


every 


formances, oct 
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ration, 
excellence 
and 


ne eostume, as 


fo Fly 
acting, 


and spl ndour 


tmess 


the corree 


’ 


was eminently suecesstul. Pine plot 


l othin 


the minor: apporn tinents 
aims at r (critics may say it 


is sketchy and the dialosue y 
has precisely hit what it has aimed af,) ut the 
mentioned make it in avery pleasing enterta 


The all well su 


We | ave 


disputably iment, 


months were stained, May being the principal 


feature, though an apology was made for Mrs. Waylett, who 
we regret to say, laboured under SO SCVeTe hoarseness, ty 1( 


she was unable on the first night to give that eifect to the music 
parts to if. Miss P, Hlorton as April, 
the music ly, evideutly 
studied it with great care, and sang a song, called 
The Curfew Bell with much taste and sweetness. It is the 
composition of Miss M. A. Glossop, as A, also the delightful 
ballad given in the to Mrs. aylett, was unl- 
versally admired, and which, when this c charming te ree 
her voice, must become extremely popular, Among the other 
music advertised original, we were much struck by the ain 

and chorus When the Bird on the Spray, which is, we under- 
stand, Mr. Alexander Lee’s composition. Mitchel! made an ex- 
cellent Oetober, which, though a short part, he contrived to ren- 
der a very net! ry one, He Sung a parody on Leshia hath a heam- 
ing eye, with true comie The other 
quately represented, and Williams nlayed the old farmer wit! 

a dry humour which rende red it highly effective. Miss Foster 
who took the part of also acted with 
great spirit. She has improved materially since her transfer to 


which she usually im 


' ® ’ . 
executed her share of admirab having 


very sweet 


first act hich 


as 


gusto. mouths were a: 


his wife at short notice, 
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very far from least, comes 
so delightfully that it would 


Thi 7 


Last though 
nacted Nature 


pe quite impossible she could have a fairer representative. 


rand t} 
Mrs. Nisbett. who 


the St ieatre. 


lady’s style of acti g Js so quiet and enguging, that she has 
even in the short time she has been at the St rand, become a 


great favourite with the frequenters of the establishment 


He: 
union in the same company with Mrs. Waylett makes the Strand 
in female attri action, Before closing our notice of the 

Months, ought 


? a tribute to the Dioram 


Strong 


ry } . 
[‘welve we ty 


which is splendidly and spiritedly painted by Mr. Hillyard. 
who has shown himself to be a first rate artist by this achieve- 
ment. The whole getting up reflects immeasurable credit or 
Mr. Mitchell, the stage manager, whose tact has en: ee hin 
to produce e effects on this little stage of which one would hb: 
believe it to be capable. 

The Pavilion 1S SQ terribly out of all reasot! ble latit 1 t 
we are peak? unable to peregrinate so far, though Mr. Batles 
has been playing there, which is certainly about the strong 
inducement that eould be offered to us to vw dertake the jour- 


ney. We have been informed that there is a young lady named 
Crisp at this house, who gives great promise as a singer, and 
who was honoured with a rapturous encore in asong she exe- 
cuted last week on the oceasion of some benefit. A Miss Reekie 
who has been doing the Terpsichorean business at. thi 

louse, is to be the Covent Garden Columbine. We have ofren 
heard her favourably mentioned, and we are glad to hear of hei 
elevation to her new position, 

The poor old rey has come to another smash, about six 
per annum being about the average number of its failures. 
We underst: ry the proprictor is hungry for a new lessee, and 
nas had a bill stuck up in Bedlam, that the coneern is to let, 
that being thought the most likely place in which to find a 


tenant tor the property (£446) Our only e is how 
t all for the last few mouths, 


hie 


surpris 
there has 


has been kept Open at for 


} ’ } ps } 
been, we believe, no nager, LO lessee, no talent, and 20 no- 


words of somebody whom we have not 


. We 


£2, . . ] » ° ne 
thing, inthe expressive 


the pleasure of know! are not by any means aware who 
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will be the next victim, but we would not advise any gentleman 
. . - , ) , a ° : + 
who has a capital beyond seven shillings to go into the specu~ 


lation, It might pay for three mouths between Christmas and 
aster, but the extremely 

Great preparations are gotmg on for Christmas at all 
bropoluts nth The Vietoria will have 
Faithful las been gy hit at that 
lishment. 


rent onght to be moderate 


the me- 
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Jacoh nile a Hourishing estab- 
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corr: who writes about an M.S. (we forzet 
next week at latest, | 

attention tosoeme caricatures published by King, 
of Chancery Lane, called Sketches by Argus. They well worthy their 
which is only Laree- and they must drive Seymour’ 


tldrv out of the field ina ve ry short period. 
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call public 


Us 


are 
> luw 


price, 
i ; 5 
personal rib: 


pe nce 








rENTT KE FINEST BEA Vv ER HATS, 2ls. 
e BEST BEAVER 8H + & S76; 6a 
SUPERB GOSSA ME iK A a? i2s. 

Phe above are manufactured of the nost choice materials, and finished 
in the highest style of fashion—they never spot with rain, nor lose tne 
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